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When the book was published, two years later, the San
Jose Women's Club invited a book-reviewer by the name of
Mir a McClay to review Martin Eden for them. In the course
of her review Mrs. McClay lashed the heroine for being a
coward and a weakling, for ruining Martin Eden's life as
well as her own. She had no way of knowing that the pale,
ethereal, spinsterish-looking woman in the front row,
gazing up at her with death in her eyes, was Mabel Apple-
garth.

After twenty-seven days of sailing, during which the
magnificent prow of the Snark, into which Jack had poured
so much love and money, proved not only useless but
dangerous because she would not heave to in rough weather,
land was sighted. Jack was chagrined over his navigation;
according to his charts the nearest land should have been a
hundred miles distant. It soon proved to be the summit of
Haleakala, towering ten thousand feet above the sea, and
fully a hundred miles away. Always prouder of his physical
than his intellectual accomplishments, he was more elated
than he had been since he held firm the wheel of the Sophie
Sutherland in the typhoon off the coast of Japan.

Early the following day they drifted around Diamond
Head and into full view of Honolulu. A launch of the
Hawaiian Yacht Club came out to meet the Snark> bringing
with it newspapers with cable dispatches from the States that
the Snark had foundered. The Commodore of the club bade
them welcome to Hawaii, led the way to Pearl Harbour, and
took them home for a hot bath and^oz cocktails; a friend
by the name of Tom Hobron placed a cottage on the Island
of Hilo at their disposal. Each morning Jack was awakened
by mynah birds. He walked the few steps to an emerald-
coloured lagoon for a swim, sat down to breakfast at a table
under the trees that Tochigi had strewn with red hibiscus
and glassy coral peppers, and after breakfast worked in a
blue kimono at an improvised desk set up on the lawn. He
wrote the details of his difficulties in getting the Snark built
and launched into "The Inconceivable and Monstrous";
told of the thousands of letters he had received from people